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moment, then asked' "What do you think, Melekhov/
If the Cadets drive hard from the Black Sea and we unite
with them, they'll give us credit for the fact that we were
the first to rise in the rear of the Reds, won't they ? Kaparin
says of course they will. For instance, surely they won&
hold it against me that I led the 28th regiment away from
the front in 1918 and served the Soviet government for a
couple of years ? "
" So that's what you're aiming at !  You're a fool, but a
cunning   one! "   thought   Gregor,   involuntarily   smiling,
Fomin  awaited his answer. Evidently he  was seriously
concerned with this problem,  Gregor reluctantly said :
" That's a long story."
" Of course, of course," Fomin willingly agreed. " We
shall see better later. But now we must act, we must smash
the communists in their rear. In any case we shan't allow
them to live ! They've put their infantry on wagons ai$
are thinking of chasing after us. Let them try. While
cavalry is being sent to their aid we'll turn the entire region
upside down."
Gregor again gazed down at his feet, thinking. Kaparin
excused himself, and lay down on the bed.
" I get very tired. We make such mad marches, and get
little sleep," he said, smiling faintly.
tf It's time we went to bed too." Fomin rose, and dropped
his heavy hand on Gregor's shoulder. " You were wise,
Melekhov, to listen to my advice that day in Vieshenska,
If you hadn't hidden they'd have been on your tail! Yotfj,
have been lying now in Vieshenska, and your nails wouff
have been rotting. I can see that as plain as a pikestaff
Well, what have you decided ? Speak up, and then let's
get to bed."
"What am I to speak about ? "
" Will you join us, or what ? You can't spend all your
life hiding in other people's houses."
Gregor had been expecting this question.  Now he must
make his choice : to go on wandering from village to villag^
living a hungry, homeless life and succumbing to a num
longing, until the master betrayed him to the authorities
or to go to the Political Department and submit; or
Fomin. And he made his choice Fnr fh* fit-e* -1-4